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Good Resolutions. 

John woke on Jan. firft and felt queer; 

Said, " Crackers FU swear off this year I 
For the lobfter and wine 
And the rabbit were fine, 

And it certainly wasn t the beer.** 
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Beware of Rash Judgments. 

A dame at the beaches of Florida, 
All the ladies said couldn't be honrider ; 

But she proved them all wrong. 

And she said, "Go alongl** 
While the climate grew torrid and torrider< 
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Beware of Rash Judgments. 

A dame at the beaches of Florida, 
All the ladies said couldn't be honrider; 

But she proved them all wrong. 

And she said, "Go along I** 
While the climate grew torrid and torrider. 
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Flatteiy. 

Said the lady, " With you FB not go, 
You re reported to be far kam slow/* 

Said he, turning red. 

With a smile quite o'erspread — 
''O Madame, don t flatter me sol** 
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Lavishness. 

There was a young lady named Jufie* 
Who was terribly fond of patchouli; 
She used bottles seven, 
*Til she smelt up to heaven, 
Which made all die angels unruly. 
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The Wicked Punften 



Said a sporty young person named Groat» 
Who owned an old race-horse of note, 

"" I consider it smart 

To lunch a la cart. 
But the horse always takes table d*oat.** 
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The Church-Goen 

There was a young man who said, "There, 
I will sneak out (luring tliis prayer!'* 

But die squeak of his shoes 

So enlivened die pews, 
That he sat down again in despair. 
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Speak Kindly. 

She*s so homely you'd think she would smother, 
And her back view is ju^ like her brother. 

Her eyes are both bent, 

And her nose is a dent; 
But then, " she's so good to her mother! " 




Aiq)earances are Deceitful 

There was a young lad)r of Skye, 
With a shape like a capital I; 

She said, "It*s too bad! 

But then I can pad,** — 
Which shows you tfiat figures can lie. 
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Sculpture. 

Tbere was an old scu^tor named Phidias, 
Whose knowledge of Art was kvidioiis. 

He carved Aphrodite 

Without any nightie — 
JiVhich ftarded the purely (aftidious. 
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^ srance. 

1 nere once was a baKer named uunn. 
Who always was out (or the fun. 

And although it was said 

He was very well bred. 
He spent all his dough on a "'bun**! 
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The Gtreful Buyer. 

There was an oM man of Madrid, 
Who went to an aucStion to bid; 
* He bought, if you please, 
A case of old cheese — 
But oh, Gosh! when they lifted the Ed! 
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There was a fair maiden of Siam, 
Who said to her lover, " O Priam, 
You may kiss me, of course. 
But you ve got to use force — 
And, God knows, you are ftronger than I am!* 




The Kind Beadle. 



There was an old lady of Threedle, 
Who sat down in church on a needle; 

Tho* deeply embedded^ 

Twas luckily threaded^ 
And quickly pulled out by the beadle 




Make the Beft of Adverse 
Circumstances. 

There was a young person named Clyde, 
Who was once at a funeral espied 

When asked who was dead, 

He smilingly said:. 
" I don t know — I ju^ came for the ride.' 






Devotion. 

There once wa$ a fellow moft kind, 
Who» when loving* went at it quite blind. 

He said* "That's all right, 

But she*s so out of sight 
That I can*t keep her out of my mindl** 
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Always Save for a Rainy Day. 

There was a young lady named Jane, 
Who went out to walk In the rain; 

Her skirts were so lacey 

It really was racey, 
And drove all the chappies insane. 
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Be Gireful. 

There was a young man from the Cape, 
Who always wore trousers of crepe* 
When asked. "Do they tear?" 
He replied, "Here and Aere — 
But they keep such a wonderful shape." 
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Seize Oi^rtunities. 

There was an oU lady of Lee» 
Who invited the curate to tea. 
He said, "You quite shine 
In the housewifely Kne.** 
'*0h, diis is so sudden!** said she. 
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Req>ed for Age. 

There was an old beau of Formosa, 
Who ne*er was content with a ''No, sahl* 

The ftrength of his arm 

Oft excited alarm. 
And his motto was " closah and dosah**' 
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Art. 

There was a (air dame whose manoeuvre 
Was to get her portrait in the Louvre ; 

But they sent it away 

The very firft day — 
And it*s now in a dive in Vancouvre. 

® 




July 



G)mparisons are Odious. 

A talented artUl (Ed Lanseer), 
Said, "Beau Brummel, I won't paint these 
pants here; 

I assure you, I can't see 

That they are so fancy — 
Why, laft week I saw a dog-fancier." 




Inspiration. 

An old person who lived by his pen, 
Cried, "" Goody 1 I've got *em again I 

A poem 111 write, 

*Bout the dawning of night, 
That will easily collar a ten!** 
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Truth. 

There was a young la<ly named Maude, 
Who sakl she was "awfully boahcd," 

For all men she hated. 

Both single and mated — 
But in the dark comers — Good Lawd 1 
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Do Not be Pcrsiilcnt 

There once was a promising hound. 
The fleeteft that ever was found; 
But his friends all declare, 
That when chasing the hare, 
He was running things into die ground* 







Self-Sufficiency. 

There was a young damsel named Ndl, 
Who considered herself quite a belle. 

She sat on the sand. 

And held her own hand. 
And never got on to the swdL 





Young Henry went out for to shoot. 
\^th a gun and a hi(^ rubber boot; 

He shot an old goat, 

A guide and a shoat — 
But he*s beft when he*s shooting the chute. 




Foresight. 

There was an oU man of Tarrentum, 
Who sat on his fatlse teeth and bent *um 

When asked what he*d loft. 

And what they had coft. 
He rqplied, " I don*t know, I juft rent 'urn.*" 





At a Cursory Glance. 

A curate once smote at a tee, 
And threw his new club up a tree. 

Saying, "Fie 1 1 My 1 1 Oh, dear 

I mu^ give up, I fear, 
Either golf or the mini^ce!" 
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High Ideals. 

There was a young man who said, ''Oh, 
Why, lucre*8 so filthy and low!** 
But his friends said, ''Oh, shoo I 
That's too good to be true — 
You can bet that he*s after the dough!** 
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Compensation. 

There was a fair girl named Elaine, 
Who, one March day, went out 
dressed en train; 
The wind tried to be rude. 
But her coftume was glued — 
*Tis better sometimes to be vain. 
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Don't Be a Rounder. 



There was a fair maid named 0*NeiL 
Who went up in the great Ferris Wheel; 
On die thirty-fourdi round 
She looked down at the ground — 
\nd it coSt her an 80-cent meal 




Know Your True Worth. 

Said a Roofter» **Vd have you all know 
I am nearly the whole of the show; 

Why, the Sun every mom 

Gets up with the dawn 
For the purpose of hearing me crow!** 
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Sir Guy was an amorous knight, 
Who coftumed himself in a tight 

It was taking a chance 

To go without pants, 
In case die mosquitoes should bite. 
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Thrift. 

There was a good dame of Ci4>e Horn* 
Whose clothing was tattered and torn. 
She remarked, debonnaire, 
As she pinned up her hair: 
*' Three bargains I purchased this mom.** 
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